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The little Maralifls 


him., certainly deferves a pifture to con. 
Xnemorate his happy, efcape. I \ ]n 
therefore, at the beginning of this chaj 


The Little Mora lifts. p 

Mon, which, I am fare, will as much 


vex you as it will me.' 

. «' 'jhat is true, (replied Amintor) 
ter, prefented my pretty little- reada | but, my dear filler, remember it is; what 
with a true. reprefentation of' that trail God pieafes, and we muft not murmur 
ion. ; atw } iat p e pieafes to diredh But this 

But to proceed: the next mors; rain, though it proves a difappointment 
proving very wet and difmal, Mr. Stub to us at prefent, it may be of infinite 
was thereby prevented paying his A: fervice to us in future, as well as to 
a Hit to our little (hepherd and fhephed j many other people. This rain will 

the 


brino- 

O 


up 


efs, who had taken fhelter under moiften the earth, 
hovel, Thefe pretty little childre 1 fweet grafs for our innocent flock, to feed 
arnufed themfelves in chatting to eae on, It will. hkewife afiiil in the growth 
other ; , but, as their convention w of vegetables in general, and will do a 
not on idle and childifh fubjecls, I doui world of good befides, much more than 
not but my pretty readers wifh to knoy/ you or I know of. But I will read you 
what it was ; I (hall therefore pro®! part of the hiliory of little Amarillis, 


to tell them. 

“ Blcfs me, ({aid Florella to A® 
tor) how it rains! This rain will 
vent Mr. Stubbs coming to us lu 
morning, and we fit all loie 



which is, in fome degree, applicable to 
what we are talking about. 

<f The little Amarillis was a fweet 
pretty creature, who loved and was be- 
loved by every one. She conftantly faid 
£ race hefpre and after dinner and {up- 
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